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The Biflorieof 

fof powder, thcylc fill a pit as wcllas b'eftcr ; tufli tnan , moital 
tnenjmortallmen. . 

wv/.I, bat, Sirlohn, raec-thinkcs they are exceeding pootc 
and bare, too beggarly, 

F4/. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 
And for their barencs,^! am fare they ncuer learnt that of me, 
Fri».No ile be fwornc,vnlelTc you call three fingers on therifas 
bare : but lirra, make haft, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 

Fal. What isthc King incamp’d? 

Wefi, He is Sir lohn^ I f eare we (hall ftay too long, 

Fal. Well, tothelattcrendofaFray, andthebeginningofa 
Fcaft, fits a dull fi ghter, and a kecne gueft, Exm 

^nter Hotjpurf iP'oreefier, D and Femen. 

Hot, Weelc fight with him to night, 
ff'or. It may hot be. 

Do». You giue himthen aduantage, 
fer. Not a whit* 

Hot, Why fay you Co i lookcs he ;iot for fupply ? 
Sodoewce. . 

His is ccrtainc, ours is dubtfall., 
fyor.Good cbofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Do nor, my Lord. 

Youdoenotcounfcllwell; ; 

Then fpcake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

■ Fer. Do not flaunderj by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life $ 

Ifwellrefpecftcd honor bid me on, 

I hold aslittlecounfellwith weake feare, 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day Hues : 

Let it be feenc to morrow in the battell, which of \rs feares, 
Dw, Yea, or to night. Content, 

To night fay I. 

Come, come, it may not be* 

J wonder much beingmen offuch great leading as you arc, 
Thatyou forefec not what impediments 
Dtagbackeour expedition: certain eHorfe * 

Of my coofen Vermru are not yet come vp, 


Benry the"' Fourth, 

d ,* Vncle mrcefiers Hoifc caraebut to daj^ 
their pride and mettall is afieepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

Hot So are the Horfes of the £ncmie, 

in generall iourncy bated and brought lowt 
Thebetterpart of ours arc full of reft. 

War The number of the King exceedeth ours J: 

Por Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all come in. 

Zie tmmpet fottnds a parley, Snter Sir Walter B hint, 

plunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 
Ifyouvouchfafemehearingandrcfpca. ^ . 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Bimt: and would to God 

You were of our determination}: 

Some ofvs loue you wdl,and euen thofefome 
Knuic y out great deferuinges and good namCi 
Becaufe you are not of our quality, 

But ftand ag^tinft vs like an Enemic* 

Blmt. And God defend, but ftill I Ihould ftand fq. 

So long as out oflimit and truerule. 

You ftand againftannoynted Maiefty: 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the breaft of ciuill Peace, 

«uch bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land. 
Audacious cracky. Ifthatthe King 

Haue any way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confelTeth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your griefes, and with all fpecd,- 

Youftiallhaue your defires with intereft;. 

And pardon abfolute for your relfe,andthefc, 

Herein mifTed by your fuggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind ; and well"wecJtnow, the King 
Knowcsatwhattiracto promife, when to pay ; 
MyFather.my Vnclc, and my felfc, 

Did glue him that fame royalty he wcarcs. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

Sicke in the worldcs regard, wretched, and low,. 
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